a $2500-a Woek Star—andHowlt Turmed Out

Famous Stage Career and Its Collapse

-

THE LAST ACT
Mr. Carlton, Now the Husband of
the Stage Star, Had Learned of His
Wife’s Relations with Her Leading
Man, the Son of Lord Somerset.
As the Pair Embraced and Kissed
with True Lover’s Warmth in Their
Act on the Stage Mr. Carliton Rose
Solemnly in the Adjoining Box—
and His Wife Collapsed; Her
Carecer Was Ended.

(Continued from Preceding Page.)

“My own point of view toward things of
that kind may be unique,” gaid Mr, Carl-
ton, “but I have always believed that an
infatuation after marriage should be al-
lowed to run its course without hindrance
from man or wife. The result should be
perfect understanding and immunity from
temptation ever after when either hus-
band or wife sees how foolish it has all
been -

“But, somehow, the theory didn't seem
to work When I got back from Ireland
my chauffeur met me and told me to what
use my car had been put in my absence.
1 was disappointed an¢ unhappy; but I
decided to give my theory more time
I said nothing unt1 a tew days later, when
we were going to Maidenhead for mother'
party at which I knew Somerset would
also be present,” Carlton says.

“It was a beautiful S8unday morning. We
were rolling over a pleasant English road
with her hand ip mine | decided to get it
over with. 8o | said to her:

“‘Edith, there comes a time in the iife
of every man or woman when we take
stock of ourselves, 1 am interested In
what ie going on now in the hearts of
both of us. | love you too much to deny
you happiness, and yet | am sure you are
not happy in deceiving me.

“] have a man from Scotland Yard shad
owing you. I know where you have been
and what you have done in all the time |
have been away from you I've let you run
for a month and have regarded what has
happened in that time with nothing but a
friendly interest Now I think you are
making a mistake and that it is time to call
a halt’

“She cried and became 8o hysterical
that I simply patted her hand and told her
I would not mention it again.”

“Beaux and Bottles” was the scheduled
dlvertissement again that evening as be-
fore, and In the mixing process Edith Day
was agailn paired off with. Pat Somerset
and disappeared. On this occasion her
husband descended to the impropriety of
gsearching for her, to, the consternation of
many guests on whom he intruded before
finding his wife.

All of them were indignant at the im-
propriety he had committed and were out-
raged when Edith began to scream that

her husband was treating her cruelly. The
Duke and Duchess soothed his hysterical
wife with many a reproachful look at Carl-
ton, who said notbing But when Carlion
returned to the house to take Edlth home
she had disappeared.

Search was started, but she was no-
where to be found. It was certain she had
not returned to London alone, because her
wraps were still in one of the reception
rooms. After waiting until 2 o’clock in the
moening for her to reappear, Carlton gath-
ered up her outer clothing, including her
silver fox fur and meshbag, and started
home alone, thinking dark thoughts about
his theory.

His bitterness grew until, crossing the
Thamees, in London, he pitched Edith's sil-
ver fox and gold meshbag. both presents
from him, out of the car into the river

When the show opened that night thers,

were detectives at the door of Edith's

8o .

-

Miss Edith Day in a Charming Costume When at
the Height of Her Success

dressing room whose orders were to stop

Carlton, should he atiempt to see her. Af-
ter waiting a week for a possible change
in her aititude, he employed detectives on

his own hook, and one night followed his
wife's automobile as it the
theatre.

“It stopped to pick up Somerset,” he said,
“and then both became aware that they
were being [ollowed. Along Queen’s road in
Hyde Park their car suddenly stopped, and
they jumped out and tried to hide in a door-
way I followed. Edith became hysterical
and screamed ‘or forgiveness. I couldn’t
make her understand that all 1 wanted was
a definite undersianding. I finally gave it
up and let them go."

Two days later Carlton was summoned
%0 appear in the Kensington Police' Court

was leaving

to answer charges
of making threats
to kill. The charges
had been preferred
by Edith Day. Since
the Bummonaes
would not be re-
turnable for ten
days he made sev-
eral efforts to szee
his wife before-
hand, but was bar-
red from her dress-
ing room by her
detectives

He determined to
see  her anyway,
and the following
evening reserved a
seat in the right-
hand stage box of
the theatre.

At the cloge of

. the last act, when

Edith Day and Pat

Somerset, as hero

and heroine, had

settled their stage love affalrs with an

unnecessarily prolonged kiss and embrace,
Mr Carlton rose solemnly in the adjoining

Lox with an Intent look at his wife. When
she caught his eye she turned pale heneath
iner ronge and 1oppled over in a hysterieal
heap Some one rang for the curtain,
which came down on a startled cast, a
fainting woman and a badly frightened
leading man. Afterward Edith's friends
cald she thought her husband intended to

ghoot her.

That incident finished Edith's career at
the height of her greatest success. Four
years before, in the Broadway booking
office, Carle Carlton's first glance had
ralsed her from obscurity to signgl tri.
umph. This second look had caused her
sudden collapse and shattered career in a
night.
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The next day Carlton went to court to
answer his wife's charges of threats to
kill

“Edith was huddled up in a chair like
a little grayv witch,” he said. "“8he had so
changed in those few weeks that I did not
recognize her, Just as I was about to take
the stand she began to scream, and the pro-

ceodings stopped. Then her lawyers called
me into the indge's chambers and asked
permission to withdraw the case. 1 didn't
want her to suffer through the notoriety it
would canse and agreed *

Mr. Carlton had two tickets for Norway
in his pocket The other was to have been
for Kdith. The same day he booked pass-
age and went to Stockholm, but “his nerves
were in such a condition that he returned
immediately to Ewrope and began to tour
the Continent.

In every hotel in which he stopped he
engaged a suite of seven rooms, although
he was travellng alone.

“I simply had to walk,” he said, “and
under the circamstances I did not want to
go onigide of the hotel. So 1 opened all
the doors of the adjoining room= and
walked from end to end of the suite all
night long, always with an orchestra 1n one
of the rooms. In Berlin 1 engaged Franz
lL.ehar's orchestra, and the music went on
until davlight. If it had not been for the

mus«ie and the seven-room suites I think I
¢«hould have gone Insane.”

In the midst of all this Mr. Carlton's
agents eabled him that they had been able

to get “Tangerine,” another successful
musgical comedy in which he had planned
to star Edith Day. Simultaneously he re-

ceived a letter from Edith, begging for
forgiveness, and he hurried back to Eng-
land to clean the slate and take Mer back
to America for the new production. Re-
turning to London. he proceeded directly
to her apartment and entered her boudolir.

“1 found her in desperate straits,” he
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Lord Paget's Gay Week-End Party

Ranging Themselves In and About a Tree on the Palace Grounds. In

the Tree Are Edith Day and Lady Fair.
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of Lounsbury, Col. Geoffrey Glyn and Lady Paget.
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And What Happened at the Duke’s Free-and-Easy
he Guests Were Asked to
““ Pair Off’’ and Wander

Out Into the Shadows,
Each Couple Carrying ONE

Bottle of Champagne
with TWO Straws

said. “Somerset had pawned her jewelry
for his gambling debts and ghe was with-
out money. When I got her jewelry out of
pawn and staked her to another bank ac-
count 1 think she really wanted to come
back to me. She told me she wanted to
live in a cottage and never see another
theatre again, and that she wanted to have
children and happiness.

“It made me very happy. I told her to
come on back to America with me and
win &8 new success In ‘Tangerine.’ She
seemed only too happy at the idea, but
asked me if 1|
wouldn’t let her
come on the boat
that followed
mine. She said
she was ashamed
to face the pho-

A;h:tt::::ﬁ;. tographers ~ with
of Edith 3.,’ me at the New
(Mrs. Carle York pler.

“S8So I went
ahead., For four
days I got a wire-
less love letter
from her every
morning. Then
all communica-
tion with her sud-
denly stopped.
Back in New
York I wrote and
cabled every day.
That was months
ago, but 1 have
never heard from
her since. 1 held
up production of
‘Tangerine’ for
several weeks
and then engaged
Julia Sanderson
for the leading
role. Now I don't
care what hap-
pens. |

“We Norse are
a cold people Tt
takes a long, long
time for a woman
to come into my
life, and a long
time for her to
leave jt, but I
think Edith is out
of my thoughts
now. Only I
sometimes won-
der what caused
her to quir so
suddenly after the last reconciliation 1
think I know, now,

“When Margaret Bannerman got a di-
vorce from Pat Somerset il was generally
understood it was because of Edith's baby,
born just a little while ago. Now I am get-
ting a divoree, too, and that will leave the
way clear for them to do as they please.
I hope they can be happy.”

A1l of this makes a very sad story, in-
deed. When the reader thinks of poor Mr.
Cariton walking up and down in his seven-
room suites waiting for the violinists to
tune up and save him from golng raving,
tittering mad right on the spot, it 1s hard
to refrain from svmpathetic tears. Such a
heartless Cinderella to Klck her geaerous
and devoted Prince Charming to one side

with the very glass slipper he had just fit-
ted to her pretty little foot! Glass slip-
pers are no things to kick a person with,
figuratively or otherwise.

And that night at the lawn party, when
the distracted Mr. Carlton explored all the
garden nooks and crannies on the duke's
estate looking for his beautiful wife wiakes
a very touching stary, too. Who can esti-
mate the anxiety and apprehension of the
frantic husband as midnight came and his
wife and his rival were nowhere to be
How gharper than a serpent’s tooth
Bdith Day’'s ingratitude seems!

But walt a moment. There are two sides
to every story. Edith's friends gay her ex
periences with Mr. Carlton would make as
heart-rending a picture of domestic woe as
the one he hag painted,

Mr. Carlton, they say, is a hard man to
deal with, reaping what he hath not sown,
He has the infinite tenderness of the Rock
of Gibraltar, they say, and if Edith has
given him any cause for divorce (and they
admit she has) it was because of his treat-
ment of her.

They admit that the producer waved the
wand and caused her to rise from a country
bumpkin to a high-salaried star, but they
do not admit that she got all of her salary
at any time during her marriage to the
producer. And as for developing her per-

Carlton).

“mm-

sonality and perfecting her graces, why, .-
producers and stage directors have been
doing that sort of thing since Hector was
a pup. That is part of their job. :

But all of them will admit that the ac-
tress must have a great deal of personality
that she has developed by herself, other-
wise she would not be worth their pains.
The training they give her simply means
more hard cash in thelr pockets, as her
added popularity draws more and more
peuple to the box office. '

Nor can they see why Mr. Carlton should
be entitled to very much sympathy because
of what happened that June evening at the .
duke's garden party. Mr. Carlton had been
there before, playing “Beaux and Bottles”
with the rest of them. He was a man of
the warld. He knew what to expect if he
brought his pretty and high-spirited wife
Into the free-and-easy atmosphere and en-
vironment of the duke’s palace a second
time.

Why on earth should he precipitate a
situation by charging into the nalve tete-
a-tetes of 2.1 the other guests, demanding
to know if they had seen his wife and Pat
Eomerset? It was preposterous, and no
doubt caused the duke to think that all
Americans were bolsterous and i{ll-man-
nered fellows who would talk out loud in
church.

And think of the embarrassment It must
I'ave caused the duchess, whose renown as
a hosteas s established among the world's
social elect. What apology could she make
to her distinguished guests whose privacy
had been so rudely interrupted? Mr. Carl-
fon's tactless Insistence on the ohsolete
rights of a husband had caused a social
catastrophe.

As for Edith's friendship for Pat Somer-
set, her friends consider that Mr. Carlton
also brought that on himself. Who had
hired him for the part he played in “Irene?”
Was it Edith? No; it was Mr. Carlton
Limself. And everybody knew with what
enthusiasm Mr. Somerset played the role
nf a lover to young and pretty women, on
or off the stage.

Even Bomerset's wife knew it and had
elready separated from him as a prelim-

inary to divorce. Wasn't Mr. Carlton
tempting Fate with his selection of a lead-
irg man? There were plenty of other will-
ing actors around London who had far less
physical charm than Mr. Somerset, and
s~me of them had cork legs and wore a
wig. Why did he hire him?

And then, after Edith’s friendship for
Pat became apparent, her friends are in-
clined to think it was helped to a danger-
ons point by the producer’s conduet. In.
slead of counselling her quietly, as he says
he did, they think that his behavior was -
snch that Mr. S8omerset was the only per
fon from whom she could get sympathy.
Mr. Carlton, they sayv, threatened the girl
until her nerves were unstrung and she °
wag morally irresponsible.

Did her hnsband’s inconsiderste eondpet
drive her igto the arms of a man who gave
Fer the comfort and confidence she graved?

Her health became impaired. Her good °
lcoks began to vanish, She lost much of
her charm. She conld neot dance with the
careless animniion that had distinguished
her New York success. Her figure lost its
girlish contonrs, and, harried by worry and
hiagined persecution, followed evervwhere,
the says, by Scotland Vard detectives em.
ployed by her husband, gossiped about in
every London club and cafe. her mivd was
cn the verge of collapse a- she denced over
t~ the stage box that night Carlton at-
tended the show and =aw her hushand rise
from his seat and regard her with that
dieancerting stare,

Early in her London success an anono-
mone donor had sent her a bax of pnisoned
candy. This latter circumstance was at-
tributed to the jéalousy of English actresses
at the time, but it added to her nervous
condition. O©Of course, she didn't believe
her hushand had anvthing to do with it.

So, everything put together, Edith has
had a wretched time of it since she weunt
to London, and her friends think she has
been punished enough.

She has beendriven intosecond-rate vande-
ville with her husband's rival. And rumors
attribute to Somerset all the cruelties with
which Mr. Carlton has charged him. For
the first time in her career, dramatic eritics
are sayving mnkind things about her per

formances. Because of what has happened
it is hard for her to zet engagements. for
the public has no toleration fer those of

ite favorites who become involved in messy
scandals,

Carle Carlton may think it was that
piercing look from the stage box that
couss? her in topple from her ,e=lestal,
but Edith whe know hat In theatrical
circles the wages of publicly recognized
gin is oblivion, probably attributes her
troubies to her own conduct. For by re-

cently cending for her parents she has sige
nified that she will remain abroad and face
the music in exile.
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